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FOLKLORE FROM SOCORRO, 
NEW MEXICO 


By DoroTHY J. BAYLOR 


The following stories are a selection from Socorro Folklore, 
a mimeographed publication of the English III Class of 
Socorro High School, under the direction of Dorothy J. Baylor. 
The collecting was done in the first semester of the school year 
1946-47.—The Editor. 


I. GHOST STORIES 
1. Indian Ghost as Flower 


Told in Spanish to Eloisa Martinez by her father. 

There were three brothers who were sent by their dad to 
camp. While there the two elder brothers were so envious of 
their younger brother that they killed him and buried him up 
there. No one knew about him or heard of him again. 

One day an Indian who was roaming around was attracted 
by a flower—a beautiful flower. This flower happened to be 
on top of the grave of the buried man. This Indian cut it and 
smelled it. When he was smelling it, the flower talked to him. 
It said that he was killed at camp and that he should talk 
to him with sorrow. The Indian took this flower to the chief 
and the flower said the same thing to him. The chief had all 
the town people over and he passed this flower to all. When 
the flower was passed to the two brothers, it said something 
different. It said that they should talk to it with sorrow for 
they had killed him. This is how it was revealed that the two 
brothers had killed the younger brother. 


2. Headless Woman 
Told to Betty Matlock by Mrs. Ella Matlock. 

There is a place near a lake in Texas that a headless 
woman walks every night between ten and eleven o’clock. 
Some boys were there one night and they saw her and ran 
home, telling others about it. Some men didn’t believe it, so 
they went there. They waited around awhile and finally their 
horses started cutting up and trying to get away. They looked 
up and saw a woman coming down the path and disappearing 
into the trees. They were so scared they couldn’t stay, and 
neither could their horses. 
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8. Ghost Takes Man 


Contributed by Aguinaldo Baca. 

This story was told by an old man who died several years 
ago. He used to say that when he was in his fifties he used to 
ride a horse almost every day. There were always two persons 
with him, his two best friends. 


He claimed that almost every day, for two weeks, while he 
and his companions were passing through a wooded path they 
would see a ghost in front of them. They could not make out 
what it was, for it was covered from head to foot. He ran 
about fifty feet in front of the horses, and the riders could 
never catch up with him. Later one of the three men died. 
The other two claimed that the ghost was his guarding angel 
and had been trying to take him. He had never had the 
chance until that night when the man was alone. 


4. Priest Returns because of Unfinished Masses 


Told by Sister Melitina to Joe Armijo. 

A priest made a promise that if his wish came true he 
would go to the church at midnight and say some prayers. It 
so happened that he got his wish. That night he went to the 
church and started saying his prayers. At the half of his 
prayers he looked up towards the altar; and, to his surprise, 
there stood a man dressed in priest’s garments. He knew he 
had never seen this priest in his parish before, and he didn’t 
recall anyone mentioning anything about a new priest coming 
to the parish. Then he noticed something peculiar about this 
new person standing before him; he could see through him. 
This made him so scared that he froze stiff. The intruder 
moved closer to the frightened priest and said in a faraway 
tone, ‘Do not be afraid; what you are thinking is true. I am 
a ghost. I would like to ask of you a favor, but first let me 
tell you the reason for my being here. Some years ago I made 
a promise to give twenty masses; and, in case I never lived 
to complete my promise, I vowed to come back and finish. I’ve 
been coming every night, for some number of years, but I 
haven’t found anyone to serve mass for me yet. Tonight you 
happened to come, and now I want to ask you to do this favor 
for me.” 

The priest served the mass. Next morning priests asked 
him about it and he told them about the night before. 
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5. Ghost Prepares Breakfast 

This is the story told by a man about his wife who had 
just died. They had buried her that afternoon and all that 
night he dreamed about her. About two o’clock in the morning 
he woke up and went into the kitchen. There he saw his wife 
cooking breakfast for him. Neither was able to speak to the 
other. All he could do was watch her till she cooked his 
breakfast, after which she walked out. She headed straight 
for the graveyard. He tried his best to catch up with her, but 
he never could. As she arrived at the graveyard, she dis- 
appeared. Very unhappy, he returned to the house where his 
breakfast stood in the same place his wife left it. Next 
morning he told his friends all about it. He claims that his 
wife left something unfinished and returned to have it done 
or that probably she meant to tell him something before she 
died and never had the chance. 


6. Ghostly Return because of Unfulfilled Promise 
Told in Spanish by Lucia Ortiz to Tom Crespin. 

When my aunt was about 10 years old her aunt promised 
to give my aunt a fryer and a pullet whenever her baby chicks 
grew up. My aunt was always helping her aunt with the 
chickens. 


One night my aunt and a Mrs. Chavez went to their friend’s 
house, which was about a quarter of a mile away. My aunt 
was never afraid in her life, but this particular night she was 
very much afraid on the way up and back. When my aunt and 
Mrs. Chavez were coming back home, my aunt saw a light in 
the house. My aunt went in the house and saw her aunt sitting 
next to the fireplace. There wasn’t any light in the room. 
My aunt talked to her aunt sitting next to the fireplace, but 
she didn’t respond. They locked the door and went to the 
kitchen. When Mr. Chavez came from town, he told them 
that my aunt’s aunt had died that night. They went over to 
see if there was anybody in the room that my aunt and Mrs. 
Chavez had locked. There wasn’t anybody there. They went 
in the kitchen where they sat eating some candy. As my aunt 
turned around, she saw her aunt. Then my aunt remembered 
about the fryer and the pullet that her aunt had promised 
and told her that she need not bother to give her the fryer 
and the pullet. From then on she never bothered my aunt 
any more. 
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7. Ghost Attends Dance 


Told to Lucy Padilla by her sister Jackie Padilla. 

A girl in a beautiful white gown attended a dance two 
years ago. This girl was different from any other girl at the 
dance. She was pale and had a frozen look. 

A service boy spotted her and later asked her to dance. 
They danced together all night long. The girl didn’t talk 
unless the boy asked questions. 

After the dance was over the boy took her home. Because 
she was so cold and stiff, he lent her his jacket. When they 
neared a graveyard the girl said, “This is where I live. If you 
want your jacket go over to my house for it. You know where 
I live.’”? She then disappeared. The boy stood motionless and 
knew that she must have been a ghost. He returned to camp 
very frightened. 

Next morning he decided to go for his jacket. He asked the 
girl’s mother for his jacket. The lady was puzzled and thought 
maybe he was crazy. The boy said, “Your daughter borrowed 
my jacket last night.” 

She said, “I have no daughter. I did have one, but she’s 
been dead for five years.” 

The boy was very much frightened because the mother told 
him to go to the grave and that maybe he would find his jacket 
there. He went, and there it was spread over the grave. The 
service boy couldn’t believe this. He told his buddies about it, 
but nobody believed him. 

This news spread around soon. To find out they dug her 
up, and she was just the way she had appeared at the dance, 
and the way they had buried her. Her orchid was even fresh. 

This is true, and many people who attended the dance saw 
her. 

Afterward this boy didn’t attend any dances for fear that 
this girl should reappear. 


§. Ghost at Dance 


Told to Joe Garcia by his grandmother. 

This is about a boy who liked a girl very much. This girl 
died some time ago, and the boy didn’t know it. One night the 
boy went to a dance and saw the girl there. He went over and 
talked to her. Then he danced with her; and while he was 
dancing with her, he noticed that her body was cold. When 
they got through dancing, the boy went to a friend of his 
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and told him to dance with her and see if he noticed anything 
about her. He came and told him the same thing, that her 
body was cold. Then the boy decided that he would give her 
his coat so she wouldn’t be so cold. She said she wasn’t cold, 
but she put on his coat. After the dance he took her home. 
The next day he went for his coat at her mother’s house, but 
the girl’s mother didn’t know anything about a coat. The boy 
told her that he had accompanied her daughter to this house. 
The lady said that her daughter was dead. The boy said she 
couldn’t be because he brought her home that night before. 
She took him to the grave to prove it to him, and there they 
found the coat on the top of the grave. 
9. Ghost Haunts Murderess 

Contributed by Marion Esquivel. 

Not long ago a lady murdered an old man. She is now in 
prison. Her daughter claims that she can not eat nor sleep, 
and that every time she tries to eat or sleep she can see the 
man everywhere she goes; that he follows her. 

10. Ghost Sounds 

In an old haunted house on the 85 Highway about twelve 
o'clock at night you can hear the rattle of bottles and then 
the wails of a lonely woman. The explanation to this is that 
many years ago a couple lived in this house very happily until 
one night about twelve the man went down to the wine cellar 
to set a mouse trap. While going down the stairs he tripped 
and fell and hit the table leg with his head and knocked some 
bottles on the floor. Then his wife, hearing the noise, ran 
downstairs and found her husband dead. That is why you 
can hear these sounds in the still of the night. 

11. Ghostly Protest 
Told to Dorris Olsen by her grandfather, Mr. W. L. Jones. 

When my grandfather was a small boy, he went to Oregon 
from Texas in a covered wagon with his brother. On their 
first night out they camped under a huge tree by the side of 
the road. They found a place in the ground where it had 
sunk down about six inches, and they decided to sleep there. 
During the night they heard moans and groans, and they 
heard someone saying, “Get off of me.” They thought it was 
just the wind in the trees ; so they went back to sleep. The next 
morning when they got up they found that they had been 
sleeping on top of a Negro’s grave. He swears the story is a 
true one. 
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II. STORIES OF SUPPOSED GHOSTS 


12. Ghost Chains 
Told by Jack Bruton. 


There was a haunted house, and at the same time each 
night a noise was heard. It sounded like a chain being dragged 
up and down the stairs. The mystery was solved by a brave 
man. The man slipped up to a window when he heard the 
dreadful noise. As he shined the flashlight on the stairway he 
saw a possum with a steel trap on his foot. The ’possum was 
slowly making his way up the stairs. 


18. Cow as Ghost 
Told to Jack Bruton by Mrs. Jack Bruton. 

A lady I know quite well told me this story and claims it 
to be true. 

The family had just finished their supper when one of the 
children started screaming and pointing to the door. There 
was something white standing there, and before their eyes it 
began to move. Everyone was afraid to go see what it was. 
After a while one of the men of the house got the shotgun and 
went to investigate the ghost. The ghost turned out to be the 
milk cow. The cow had a sheet hung on her horns, which 
proved she had been to the clothesline, not trying to scare 
anyone. 


14. Ghost Shadow 


Told to Jack Bruton by Deana Durham. 
This incident was told to me by my aunt and is supposed to 
be quite true. 


There was a cowboy staying at a ranch by himself, and the 
place was supposed to be haunted. The man was awakened in 
the middle of the night by the wind, which was blowing very 
hard. The door of his room was open, and a shadow of a gun 
and hand kept flashing on the door. The boy was scared and 
grabbed his gun and shot at the shadow everytime it showed 
itself on the door, but it kept coming back. After he had 
emptied his gun, he decided to find out what it was. Having 
reloaded his gun, he went outside and found that the gun 
shadow was a deerskin with a horn, nailed to the outer wall, 
and the wind was flapping it back and forth, throwing its 
shadow on the door. 
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15. Ghost Answer 
Told to Dorris Olsen by Mrs. W. L. Jones. 

One dark night as a drunk man was on his way home, he 
fell into a sunken grave beside the road. He was so drunk that 
he just stayed there. A few minutes later two men came 
riding by, and they stopped, and one man pointed to the 
sunken grave and said, “The meanest man in the world is 
lying there.” 

The drunk man in the grave raised up and said, “You’re 
a big liar. Iam not the meanest man in the world.” The other 
two men started to run; and then when they came to their 
senses, they found that they were five miles away from home. 

16. Ghost Grip 

There was a funeral to be held one morning. They had 
brought white gloves to put on the dead man. No one would 
volunteer to put them on as they were all afraid. Finally a 
woman volunteered. She opened his hand to put the glove on 
him. His hand closed over her hand in a clasp. She believed 
he was still alive. She screamed and ran out of the room. The 
lady remained insane for the rest of her life. 


II. STORIES OF CURSES 
17. Girl Cursed to Crawl Like Snake 


Told by Esther Zimmerly to Barbara Stirling and Burdie 

Caldwell. 

A lady in Socorro, when a girl of fourteen, got mad at her 
mother and slapped her. Her mother said that from the time 
of her death till her daughter’s death, her daughter would 
never walk but have to crawl like a snake. This lady is still 
alive and goes around in a wheel chair. 

18. Death Alley 
Told by Mrs. Mires to Burdie Caldwell and Barbara Stirling. 

Death Alley is now called Garfield Avenue. It got its name 
because of the many illegal hangings there. At one of these 
particular hangings the man said, “I place my curse on 
Socorro for this illegal hanging, and as long as anyone of you 
are alive this town will never prosper.” 

19. Paralysis 
Told in Spanish to Marion Esquivel by E. E. Esquivel. 

A man gave his son a whipping once for having done some- 

thing wrong. Then the boy took out his knife and was about 
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to strike at his father when he found out he couldn’t move his 
arm. His arm stayed in the air and the ground swallowed him 
up to the waist. They tried very hard to dig him out. Men 
from all around came to pull him out but without success. 
They called the priests and archbishops to come and pray for 
him. Everyone had given up hope. Then the boy himself 
promised that if he was to come up again he would go around 
and preach to the whole world and tell them about his experi- 
ence and give advice to all. 
20. Dead Man Clings to Murderer 

Told to Barbara Stirling and Burdie Caldwell by Esther 

Zimmerly. 

A boy and his father had a quarrel, and the father got mad 
and struck the boy. The boy swore he would get vengeance. 
He followed his father to work the next night. When they 
were quite a ways out of town, the boy picked up a rock and 
killed his father. In order to hide his crime he put his father 
over his shoulder and proceeded to take him and dump him in 
the river. When he got there he tried to free himself of the 
body but could not. His father’s dead body clung to him. The 
boy had heart failure and died. 

21. Man Sees Skirts 
Contributed by Marion Esquivel. 

A man who used to “step out” on his wife all the time 
decided that he would go out regardless of what his wife said 
about it. He said that no pair of skirts was going to tell him 
what to do. On the way that night everywhere he looked he 
could see a pair of skirts in front of him. He finally had to 
turn back. 


IV. TALL TALES 
22. Homing Ducks 
Contributed by Michel Harriet. 

A man once went to Las Cruces and bought some duck eggs. 
Then he came back to Socorro and had a hen hatch them. 
When the ducks got big, they flew back to Las Cruces to live. 

23. Lost Watch 
Contributed by Michel Harriet. 

Once a man driving on a wagon to Kansas lost his watch. 
Six months later he came back on the same road and saw the 
watch lying on the road. He picked it up, and it was still 
running. | 


This content downloaded from 62.122.79.81 on Sat, 21 Jun 2014 13:19:44 PM 
All use subject to JSTOR Terms and Conditions 


FOLKLORE FROM SOCORRO 99 


24. Lost Watch 
Contributed by Michel Harriet. 
Once a man lost his watch in a haystack. He looked for the 
watch, but he could not find it. Then he turned his pigs in to 
the hay, and one of the pigs found it and brought it to him. 


25. Snake Grows Back Together 


Contributed by Michel Harriet. 

There was a man in this town that claimed this to be true. 
He saw a snake and cut it in half. Then he put one half into 
a hollow log. A year later he came back by the log and saw 
the same snake had grown back together and was much larger 
than before. 


26. Hoop Snake 
Told to Billie Caldwell by H. Peterson. 

Once upon a time a hoop snake and a bull snake were 
having an argument about which one could run the fastest. 
They started to race. The hoop snake grabbed his tail in his 
mouth and made a hoop out of himself. He started to roll, and 
the bull snake started to run. There was a big army wagon 
at the bottom of a dry creek. When the hoop snake got there, 
he undoubled and stuck into the axle. He injected so much 
poison that in two minutes the wheel wouldn’t roll. 


27. A Bear for a Mule 
Told to Jack Bruton by Michel Harriet. 

Many years ago a man was headed for Kansas, and one 
night he hobbled his riding mule. Before daylight he went to 
his mule and rode on the way. When daylight came he found 
that he was riding a big bear. 


28. Up to the Ankles 
Contributed by Jack Bruton. 

One time there were two Dutchmen hunting squirrels. They 
shot one in a tree, but it hung on some branches, and so one 
of the men climbed up the tree and fell out. The other ran to a 
nearby farmhouse to borrow a shovel. The farmer asked him 
what he wanted with the shovel. The Dutchman told him that 
his friend fell out of a tree and went ankle deep into the sand. 

“He should be able to get out by himself if he went only up 
to his ankles,” said the farmer. 

“But sir,” replied the Dutchman, “he went in head first.” 
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29. Reverse Grinding of a Pig 
Told to Jack Bruton by Michel Harriet. 


Once a man decided that he would like to have sausage; 
so he killed a pig and ground it. After doing so, he decided he 
didn’t like the sausage. So he just put it back into the grinder. 
After turning a few turns backward, out jumped the squealing 
pig. 


80. How to Catch Bears Without Weapons 
Contributed by Charlie Reynolds. 


First get a bear to chase you and wait until he is about 
to catch you.- Then turn around and kick him on the chin. 
When he opens his mouth in pain, you just run your hand 
through his throat and get hold of his tail. Then give a big 
jerk and turn him wrong side out. He is then skinned and 
dressed, and you still have your life. 


Caution: Don’t try this unless you are experienced at it. 


31. Duckhunting 
Told to Tom Crespin by Paul Downs. 

Paul was always getting left without any ducks at duck 
season because he was late about going hunting and everybody 
else had killed all the ducks off. He thought that he would 
fool everybody this time; so he went down to the flats where 
there were lots of marshes and water. The weather was just 
right; so he sat down and hid. 


He had very light birdshot and a double-barrel shotgun. 
He shouldn’t have been hunting ducks with such light ammuni- 
tion. All at once a duck came gliding in to land. He was 
anxious to get it; so he cut loose with both barrels. He hit the 
duck broadside. It didn’t kill the duck, however, because it 
turned and flew back across the river which was very narrow 
at that point. On the other side another hunter saw it and 
cut loose with his gun, making the duck come back to Paul’s 
side. He shot at it again, but still he didn’t kill it. It just 
glided back to the other side. They played tennis with that 
duck for about an hour, until there was only a feather going 
back and forth. 


Socorro High School Socorro, New Mexico 
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